








Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Ca Please Order From: 
WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. | 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





Sacrament Crucifix | 
For the Catholic Home 


This handsome sick call set con- 
tains all articles needed when the 
priest comes to the home to ad- 
minister the sacraments. The 
Crucifix and container are made of 
selected wood, walnut finish, about 
14 in. high and 9 in. wide. It may 
be set in any convenient place or 
hung on the wall, always ready 
for use. The corpus may be had 
in either bronze or luminous finish 
(the latter visible at night) or 
gold plated. With each set is in- 
cluded a booklet of instructions, 
which also contains valuable sug- 
gestions and prayers for use in the 
sick room, especially at the time 
of death. The Crucifix may be 
blessed with the usual indulgences. 
The Sacrament Crucifix may also 
be used as a home altar. 








Prices: Set with bronze or luminous corpus — $3.25 each. 
Set with gold plated corpus — $3.75 each. 


Order through: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
cee an. Ra Tae ee eee. S 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 








AA 








% KK K K K KK KK KK 





Premiums 


For NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For ONE New Subscription 


Handstitched scapular of Our 
Lady of Mt. Carmel and our new 
booklet Rambling Roses. The 
scapular may be had with either 
white or brown strings as pre- 
ferred. The booklet recounts the 
lives of three holy girls of modern 
times and is especially suitable for 
children from six to twelve years. 
OR: — 


One Scheyern Cross with our 
booklet Go to Joseph — the cross, 
two inches in length, has been 
touched to a relic of the True 
Cross. The booklet encourages 
devotion to great St. Joseph and 
sets forth his dignity, sanctity, 
power and glory. 


For TWO New Subscriptions 


Handsome Sacred Heart Shield 
of French grey metal, 4 in. in size, 
with the figure in relief on a cir- 
cular medallion. It is especially 
designed to fasten upon the door 
frame. The shield is mounted on 
an attractive folder bearing the 
promises of the Sacred Heart to 
those who venerate It. OR: — 


A durable rosary — large 
beads, length 24 inches, especially 
suitable for elderly people. 





| 


For Three New Subscriptions 


Attractive and Useful Missal— | 
bound in black imitation leather, 
red edges, 530 pages. The book 
contains a brief explanation of li- 
turgical functions, with the liturgi- 
cal calendar until 1945. It gives 
the most necessary prayers for 
every Catholic to know, with devo- 
tions for confession and Com- 
munion, the Ordinary of the Mass 
with explanations, the Proper of 
the Mass for Sundays and feast 
days of first and second class, with 
the Common for martyrs, confes- 
sors, virgins, etc. It also contains 
prayers in honor of the Sacred 
Heart, the Blessed Virgin, Saint 
Joseph, for the Way of the Cross, 
and other prayers. OR: — 


First Communion Set — con- 
sisting of a child’s prayer-book, 
rosary, scapular, and a medal, all 
enclosed in an attractive box. For 
FIVE new subscriptions, the same 
set will be given, with articles of 
a better quality. Please state 
whether the set is for a boy or a 
girl. OR: — , 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — an ideal book for First 
Communicants; attractively bound 
in cloth; colors: black, white, blue 
or rose. , 


Please Mention Premium Desired. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Crown of Thorns 


“See that blood-stained crown which our sins have woven for the brow 
of our King! Mark the gems that glisten and gleam in that regal diadem, 
precious gems, priceless jewels — the all-saving Blood of a God made man. 
No earthly king had ever worn a crown like this before! Never had such a 


coronet marked its wearer out for the homage of his fellow men!”’ 
— Father William Doyle, S.J. 





























Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The Christian’s “Mirror” of Perfection 





; , - 
% f fj; PIOUS priest in Florence, who was deeply devoted to the 
suffering Savior, had an artist produce for him on canvas 
a portrait of the thorn-crowned Savior as he visualized 
Him in his meditations. This picture he hung in his 
study, close to a window which faced the pretentious 
home of a woman of the world.. Daily he spent long 
periods of time before this picture, contemplating the 
sufferings of Christ and the infinite love which urged 
the Lord of heaven and earth to undergo such sufferings and humilia- 
tions for love of mankind. This devout practice was for him a foun- 
tain of untold spiritual blessings, and his heart became ever more 
inflamed with love of God. 

But his neighbor, seeing the servant of God daily spending so long 
a time before an object which she concluded to be a mirror, asked 
him one day, with a hint of sarcasm, whether he would not show her 
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the wonderful mirror which he seemed to find so fascinating. The 
good priest, seizing the opportunity to impart a salutary lesson, invited 
the lady into his study. Great was her abashment when she saw upon 
the wall, not a shining mirror as her frivolous mind had pictured, but 
a most touching picture of the Ecce Homo. The priest then exhorted 
her to adopt his practice of daily contemplating the mirror of the 
sufferings of Christ, that she might recognize therein her miseries and 
the great sufferings which her sins had inflicted upon the Savior. The 
lesson had a salutary effect, and from that time forward the hitherto 
worldly lady led a most edifying and penitential life. 

“Nothing is more salutary than daily to recall how much the 
God-man suffered for us,” says St. Augustine. “A single tear shed 
in memory of the Passion of Christ outbalances a pilgrimage to 
Jerusalem or a year’s fast on bread and water.” Realizing the wealth 
of spiritual treasures hidden in this pious exercise, the saints continually 
occupied themselves with meditation on. the sufferings of our Redeemer. 

The tender and compassionate remembrance of our Savior’s 
sufferings is one of the principal sources of our sanctification. It 
imparts wonderful strength to overcome temptation and to conquer 
our evil inclinations. To this the saints bear striking testimony. “As 
often as I am tempted,” wrote St. Augustine, “I seek refuge in the 
Wounds of Jesus. I fly into the Heart of the mercies of my Lord!” 

Meditation on the Passion is, moreover, a source of consolation 
and strength in the daily trials and sufferings which are inseparable 
from our present life. How much easier is it to bear sufferings and 
afflictions when we contemplate our beloved Savior, suffering such 
untold pains and humiliations for our sakes. 

The author of the “Imitation of Christ” thus exhorts us to draw 
strength and grace from Christ’s Passion: “Dost thou wish. .. to endure 
sweet consolation in the midst of suffering and pain? to make great 
progress in prayer? to obtain final perseverance? to die a blessed 
death and reign forever in heaven? Then contemplate diligently the 
Passion and Death of our Divine Redeemer.” 

May it please God to grant us the grace to devote ourselves with 
renewed fervor to the contemplation of the sufferings of our sweet 
Jesus during the holy Passiontide which is now before us. Oh, may 
we devote at least a few minutes to this pious exercise each morning 
and evening of our lives! If at first we find such meditation difficult, 
Jesus will reward our feeble efforts and will come to our assistance 
by His grace, until gradually we too shall have mastered this holy 
science which is so pleasing to God and so beneficial to our souls. 
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HE liturgical year has been described as the “lifelong 
tribute of sacrifice and song which the Church never 
ceases to offer up day and night in praise of her Divine 
Bridegroom.” This tribute of “sacrifice and song” finds 
its climax in the glorious feast of Easter. All other 
celebrations converge upon this feast and are but prep- 
arations, as it were, for this great day of gladness. The 
holy yearnings of Advent, the sweet joys of Christmas, the penitential 
sighs of Lent, the sorrowful lamentations of Holy Week — all are but 
so many preliminaries to the crowning festivity of the Resurrection. 
Hence St. Leo calls Easter the “feast of feasts,” just as the most sacred 
part of Solomon’s Temple was called the “holy of holies.” 

Christmas may appeal more strongly to our imagination and our 
sentiment, but without an ensuing Easter, the feast of the Nativity 
would have been robbed of its purest joys. Had the rocky tomb 
closed forever on Good Friday over that sacred Body which was first 
cradled in the manger of Bethlehem, the memory of the first Christmas 
might indeed have remained; but it would have been only the memory 
of the opening of a life of highest ideals and noblest endeavors, des- 
tined to be cut off by a violent death of suffering and disgrace. 

By breaking the seal of the sepulchre, Christ has established 
forever the Divinity of the Babe of Bethlehem. The gloom of Calvary 
is no longer a hopeless desolation, but only “the darkest hour before 
the dawn.” And what.a dawn! Never did day break so full of joy 
and promise. Death is swallowed up in victory, and all nature pro- 
claims this triumph: “O Death, where is thy victory! O Death, where 
is thy sting!” This is the exultant cry wafted abroad by the spring 
breezes from the bursting heart of reawakening nature, from greening 
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grass and sprouting shrub and flowering herb. It is the burden of the 
song of the home-coming birds as they pour forth their Easter carols 
of joy and praise. It is the jubilant cry of the human heart vibrating 
in unison with the great heart of the Church of God. 

And why does Easter flood our hearts with joy above all other 
festivals of the liturgical year? Easter is the feast of supreme happiness 
because it proclaims to the sad, suffering world the glorious tidings 
that Christ arose from the grave as He had promised, glorious and 
immortal, the Victor of sin and death, and that His victory is our victory 
as well. The resurrection of Christ is the type and pledge of our own 
future resurrection. His reappearance from the tomb is our assurance 
that the dead shall rise again from the grave. His glorious life after 
His ignominious death on the Cross is a Divine guarantee of our own 
immortality. 

Easter places in the bright light of eternal truth the immortality 
of the human soul. Jt confirms beyond all doubt the doctrine of a 
future state, the denial of which is at the root of so many prevailing 
evils. The resurrection of Christ is an assurance to each one of us 
that death is not the end of all things as infidels would have us believe. 

There are all too many in our materialistic world who regard only 
the things that are seen, the things of time, unmindful utterly of the 
things of eternity. The many attractive features which modern science 
has contributed to life wholly engage their attention and monopolize 
their time. They are deaf to the solemn Scriptural utterance on the 
emptiness of earthly things: “Vanity of vanities, and all is vanity” 
(Eccles. i. 2). But to the fervent Christian, this world is but a transient 
place of trial where the soul is exercised by sufferings and afflictions 
that it may gain the crown of eternal life in the world beyond. 

Where would be man’s dignity and nobility, if death were the 
end of all things? Where would be his superiority to the brute 
animal, whose transitory life here on earth ends in a return to nothing- 
ness? Of what avail would it be for human beings to strive to live 
justly and uprightly in this world, were there no reward to be gained 
beyond the passing pleasures and satisfactions of this life? Surely 
then all would be justified in gaining as much enjoyment as possible 
in this world, regardless of the means employed or the consequences 
for others... But no! The resurrection of Christ gives us an assured 
pledge of a future life, where we shall live forever in a state of eternal 
bliss or eternal misery, according to the manner in which we have spent 
the years of our probation here below. 

Sursum corda! the Church daily prays in the Preface of the Mass. 
Not upon the things of this world would she have us fix our heart’s 
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desires, but up beyond the stars, where an immortal life merited by 
our risen Savior awaits us. This hope of eternal happiness gives us 
strength to suffer and to toil in patience, knowing that nothing done 
for God is done in vain. The blessed hope of life eternal converts 
our sufferings into blessings, and causes celestial roses to spring from 
earthly thorns. 


The Resurrection, the Foundation of Our Faith 


Faith in a future resurrection of the body and in a life of un- 
ending joy beyond the grave is a source of untold consolation to the 
children of God. It is the groundwork of their faith, the mainspring 
of their hope, and their most assured comfort amid the evils of this 
life. And this faith is rooted in the resurrection of Christ; for if 
Christ had not risen from the dead, our faith in Him would be in 
vain. He would have been the greatest impostor of all times. His 
death would not have availed us anything, and we should be still 
under the curse of sin. Our hope in Him would not extend beyond 
the present life, and we should be the most unhappy of all beings; 
for, having borne patiently the sufferings and afflictions of this life, 
we should not be able to console ourselves with the expectation of a 
reward to come hereafter. 

But Christ has risen from the dead, and has placed the seal of 
eternal truth upon all His doctrines. By His resurrection He established 
with certitude His Divine mission as Savior, the efficacy of the sacrifice 
He offered on the Cross, the Divinity of His priesthood, the promised 
rewards of a future life, and the glorious resurrection of the flesh. 
For the faithful Christian, the grave is but the gateway to eternal life 
with God; death is for him but the birth into the true life, assured 
to humanity by Him who is the “first born from the dead” (Col. i. 18). 

The miracle of the resurrection is God’s message to mankind that 
His Son is God, that the human soul is immortal, that our bodies will 
rise again on the last day, and that a life of faith and service here 
below will be crowned when we shall rise and put on immortality 
and be with Christ forever, and see Him as He is. 

Death, so much dreaded and feared by the natural man, no longer 
holds any terrors for the fervent Catholic who has had a resurrection 
from sin and a direct contact with the risen Savior through the sacra- 
ments of penance and the Eucharist. Such a one can enter fully into 
the spirit of irrepressible joy that dominates the hearts of millions 
of the faithful in all lands as the glad Easter message wings its flight 
throughout the Christian world: “Resurrexit sicut dixit — He has risen 
as He said,” Alleluia! 











A Great Pope Passes 





T THE hour of dawn, 5:31 o’clock, on the morning of 
February 10th, Pope Pius XI, the fearless Pope of 
Peace, the 260th successor of St. Peter, and one of the 
greatest Pontiffs of that long line, passed to his eternal 
reward. The world in general, and Catholics in par- 
ticular were deeply afflicted at the loss of so great a 
defender of the Faith, so kind and loving a father, so 
strenuous a champion of the rights of man. 

In the well known prophecy of St. Malachy, Pope Pius XI was 
assigned the symbolic title of “Fides Intrepida — Intrepid Faith,” and 
this title proved indeed a fitting one. Truly he was the Pope of intrepid 
and dauntless faith, standing firm in the face of gathering menaces to 
the Kingdom of Christ on earth, making clear to the twentieth century 
the fulfilment of the Divine promise made to Peter: “Thou art Peter, 
and upon this rock I will build My Church, and the gates of hell shall 
not prevail against it.” The intrepidity of a former mountain climber 
characterized every action of the pontificate of Pope Pius XI, even to 
his courageous acceptance of death, which came as a fitting climax to 
his heroic life. In a world torn with war and hatred, individuals and 
nations will do well to pause and reason, and in that pause to hear 
and heed the last whispered prayer of the dying Pontiff: “Jesus, Mary 
— peace to the world!” . 

The death of Pope Pius XI entails a most severe loss, not only 
for the Catholic Church, whose inspired and fearless Pastor he has 
been for the past seventeen years, but for all humanity to which he has 
given a brilliant example of profound Christian virtues, of deep rooted 
faith in the assistance of God in world problems, and of untiring 
solicitude for the peace and welfare of nations. In two thousand years 
of Christianity, few pontiffs have experienced more difficult times or as 
trying a period as that in which Pius XI has carried on his pontificate. 
Ascending the throne of St. Peter shortly after the World War, he 
chose as the motto of his reign: “Pax Christi in Regno Christi — The 
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Peace of Christ in the Kingdom of Christ.” One of the outstanding 
acts by which he sought to accomplish this objective was the institution 
of the feast of Christ the King during the early years of his pontificate. 
With unflinching courage he pursued his program of peace in face 
of international controversy, in spite of the threats of persecuting | 
governments, and during wars that have crimsoned with blood the 
fields of nations. 

When the historians of the future record in the pages of history the 
pontificate of Pope Pius XI, there are three things which they will note 
particularly: His zeal for the defense and the propagation of the Faith, 
evidenced by his vigorous denunciation of all anti-Christian movements 
and his apostolic fervor for the missions; his promulgation of and 
organization of Catholic Action, and his tireless work and contributions 
for the cause of world peace. He has been variously styled, the “Pope 
of the Missions,” the “Pope of Peace,” the “Pope of Catholic Action.” 
For these causes Pius XI lived and labored, that he might fulfil from 
uttermost to uttermost, the golden motto he had chosen. 


A Truly Glorious Reign 


Pope Pius XI, who ascended the throne of Peter late in life, 
beginning his great work when already sixty-five years of age, has 
left behind him a record of brilliant accomplishments. He was a man 
of profound and varied culture as well as of the deepest faith and 
sanctity, a renowned student, an advocate of science. Possessed of 
amazingly detailed and varied information, with deep insight and 
broad vision, he advanced the interests of the Church in many directions. 
The unusual ability which the Sovereign Pontiff displayed in meeting 
difficult questions has entitled him to be ranked as the greatest world 
figure of his time and one of the great men of all times. Had he 
effected but one of the many outstanding accomplishments for which 
his pontificate is noted, it would have been sufficient to make his 
occupancy of the Chair of Peter distinguished. Taken together, these 
accomplishments constitute a glorious reign, the brilliancy of which 
may perhaps earn for the Pope of Peace the title of “Pius the Great.” 

The settlement which Pope Pius XI effected of the so-called 
“Roman Question” alone would make his place.in history secure. The 
unlawful and forcible taking away of the Pope’s temporal power by 
Italy in 1870 had for fifty-nine years restricted the liberty of the Pope, 
causing each succeeding Pope to prefer voluntarily to confine himself 
as a prisoner in the Vatican rather than to become a subject of the 
Italian State. The question was adjusted by Pius XI through a series 
of treaties signed in 1929, whereby the Pope then became a sovereign 
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ruler of the independent Papal State comprising Vatican City and 
some outlying territory. The splendid tact and diplomacy he employed 
in completing the negotiations brought out clearly his capacity for 
things temporal as well as spiritual. By the settlement of this question, 
Pope Pius XI became the first Pope in more than half a century to 
set foot outside the Vatican. 


Issued Many Brilliant Encyclicals 

Had Pope Pius XI effected nothing but the writing of his brilliant 
Encyclicals, dealing as they do with such profound subjects as Christian 
Marriage, Christian Education, Capital and Labor, and Christian Unity, 
as well as treating of a score of special devotions and objectives of 
God’s Church, his fame would have been enduring. This golden chain 
of forceful writings has gripped the attention of the world. Constant 
and unflinching likewise were his written and spoken denunciations 
of all forms of atheistic communism. Realizing the evils attendant 
upon this insidious trend of modern thought and action, His Holiness 
attacked it with his usual indomitable courage. His Encyclical “Divini 
Redemptoris” on this subject is to be ranked as perhaps the most 
forceful, not only in its condemnation of the false tenets of atheistic 
communism, but also in the remedies proposed to oppose it. 

Furthermore, in a series of letters addressed to the mind and heart 
of humanity, His Holiness unfolded the most significant religious and 
social program of the new age. With a masterly grasp of principles 
that has evoked universal admiration, this great Pontiff defined the 
social and economical problems of our day. Among his best merited 
titles was that of “Pope of the Workingman.” Dramatic proof of his — 
fatherly interest in and deep compassion for the toilers of the world 
was given in the midst of his grave illness in 1937. Amid the very 
shadows of death, when his message might well have been looked upon 
as the last one he would give to the world, he addressed himself, in 
pain and suffering, to “the multitude whom Jesus loves” — the workers 
of the world. With due regard for the rights of employers, every 
effort was made by His Holiness to bring about social justice and 
security for the workingman, with a living wage to all workers and 
the right of the workingman to organize for the promotion of his 


interests. 
A Truly “Progressive” Pope 
Had Pope Pius XI merely sponsored what is perhaps the mbdst 
significant religious movement of a century — Catholic Action, with 
its tremendous world potentialities, he would be known through the 
centuries as one of the great Pontiffs of all times. Had he accom- 





A Prince of Peace Finds Peace 
By Rev. Francis C. Young 


A sombre silence born of deepest love 

Enshrouds the world and breathes to 
God above: 

Embrace to Thy sweet Heart, and 
welcome home 

The heart that broke beneath Saint 
Peter's dome. 


As Vicar of the Christ, with love for 
all 

His prayerful plea for peace was 
heaven's call, 

Since he sought peace to bless us all, 
dear Lord, 

As Prince of Peace, let peace be his 
reward. 
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plished no more than to extend so admirably the diplomatic relations 
of the Holy See, greatly enhancing the prestige of the Vatican and 
its world influence for good among nations, this alone would have 
compelled the admiration of the world. Likewise his inscription of 
an unprecedented number of names on the calendar of the saints is 
a monument more lasting than granite. His zeal for the spread of 
the Gospel has won for him the title of “Pope of the Missions.” In 
addition to his Encyclicals on the missions, his pontificate was marked 
by constant acts which clearly demonstrated his interest in this phase 
of the Church’s activity. 

The interest of Pope Pius XI in science and the accomplishments 
of science was marked to the very end of his life. In December, 1938, 
he presided over the opening sessions of the Pontifical Academy of 
Science, which he himself had founded. His vigorous modernizing 
of the ancient Vatican, calling to the aid of religion the great new 
marvels of science, would alone give him eminence among the long 
list of Popes. For the first time in the history of the papacy, the 
voice of the Pope could be heard directly by radio addressing his 
many children throughout the world. It was likewise a signal charac- 
teristic of His Holiness that he maintained a deep and practical interest 
in the work of the Catholic Press, which interest earned for him also 
the title of “Pope of the Catholic Press.” The great World Catholic 
Press Exposition — the first of its kind in history — held at the Vatican 
in 1936, was the result of careful thought and planning on the part 
of Pope Pius XI. On numerous occasions and in various ways, the 
Sovereign Pontiff kept the utter necessity and the importance of the 
Catholic Press before the workd. In January, 1923, in commemoration 
of the tercentenary of the death of St. Francis de Sales, Pope Pius 
published an Encyclical proclaiming this saint the patron of the 
Catholic Press. 

In spite of his ceaseless activities, during his long, busy days from 
seven in the morning until past midnight, Pope Pius XI was never too 
busy to receive the thousands of pilgrims that flocked to the Chair 
of Peter from the four corners of the earth. To him they came with 

_their joys and sorrows, their burdens and problems, and ever did they 
receive a tender father’s welcome. A touching proof of his great fatherly 
interest in a true Christian home life was his reception in private audi- 
ence each week of large numbers of newly married couples, both 
Catholics and non-Catholics, to whom he addressed words of counsel 
and then gave his blessing with special fervor. With a keen insight into 
the needs and problems of his children of all nations, he entered into 
the spirit of all and knew how to mingle fatherly words of encourage- 
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ment and admonition suited to the various national groups who came 
to seek an audience with him. Thus, like the great Apostle Paul, he 
became all things to all men. 

The reign of Pope Pius XI was rendered glorious also ‘by the 
institution of three Holy Years of Jubilee, one in 1925 at the comple- 
tion of the first quarter of the century, one in 1929, to commemorate 
his Golden Sacerdotal Jubilee, and one in 1933, in honor of the 19th 
centenary of our Redemption. Thus did the Holy Father evince his 
zeal for the spiritual uplift of his children, by placing freely at their 
disposal the rich treasures of the Church, that they might draw graces 
from them in abundance. In 1925 he resolved to admit every pilgrim 
to kiss his ring. How greatly this taxed both his time and his strength 
we may realize when we consider that on some days he received as 
many as ten thousand pilgrims. To him, however, they were not 
pilgrims — strangers in a strange city — but his own dear children, 
whom he welcomed with a great personal love to their father’s house. 

And what shall we say of the Eucharistic Congresses, so earnestly 
promoted and encouraged by His Holiness? To him they were a source 
of great joy and consolation, affording as they did an occasion of 
offering a gigantic act of homage to our Eucharistic Lord and of mak- 
ing reparation for the many acts of ingratitude and dishonor committed 
against His Sacramental Presence. After the installation of the radio 
station in Vatican City, he availed himself of the facilities offered by 
modern science to deliver a personal message and to impart his Apos- 
tolic Benediction both to International and to National Congresses. 

These are but a few of the outstanding features of the reign of 
Pope Pius XI, characterized by a humble submission to the will of 
God, fearless courage in facing countless problems, Divine daring in 
his defense of the rights of the Church, and a life dedicated to the 
bringing of peace to a strife-torn world. The passing of this great 
pontiff is a cause for universal mourning. Catholics and non-Catholics, 
rich and poor alike, have felt they have lost a kind and good father, 
a shepherd who faithfully guarded the flock entrusted to his care, 
even to the point of offering his very life as a holocaust to God, that 
world peace might be restored. A generous tribute of homage and 
love has been paid to the Father of Christendom by almost every 
nation, class and creed. From the moment of his death, a chorus of 
praise and appreciation has risen from every side. Pope Pius XI has 
passed to his eternal reward. The days of his stewardship are over. In 
decades yet to be, his pontificate of seventeen short years will serve 
not only as a lasting testimonial to his achievement, but also as an 
inspiration to those who follow in his footsteps. 
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Our New Holy Father, Pope Pius XII 





N THE midst of the universal sorrow attending the death 
of our beloved Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, came the 
joyful news of the election of His Eminence Eugenio 
Cardinal Pacelli, as his successor to the papal throne. 
In tribute to his saintly predecessor, the new Sovereign 
Pontiff has assumed the name of Pius X/I. Doubtless 
it was also the significance of the name which endeared 
it to the Holy Father, for Pius means “Peace.” During 

the ten years in which he so ably fulfilled the office of Papal Secretary 
of State, the new Holy Father distinguished himself as a zealous 
promoter of world peace, and without doubt it is his purpose to 
continue in the footsteps of Pope Pius XI in furthering the cause of 
peace in which he so zealously collaborated during his close association 
with the “Pope of Peace.” It is said that just as the Cardinals went 
into conclave to elect a new Pope, the sun, breaking through a sudden 
shower, encircled the Vatican with a rainbow. May we not cherish 
the thought that heaven thus smiled upon this august assembly and 
gave a token of approval of the choice it was about to make? 

A most striking proof of the unanimity of spirit which animated 
the College of Cardinals in their choice was that the election took place 
in the third ballot. Not since 1621 has a conclave acted in so short 
a time. Striking, also, is the fact that this is the first time in centuries 
that @ Papal Secretary of State has been named Pope. Pope Pius XII 
was raised to the supreme pontificate on his 63d birthday. 

One could scarcely help envying those privileged throngs who 
were assembled in the Square of St. Peter’s on March 2d to receive 
the thrilling announcement of the Pope’s election, and soon thereafter, 
the personal blessing of the Sovereign Pontiff himself. We would 
fain have mingled our acclamations of joy and gratitude with theirs 
and have knelt in reverent homage to receive the Benediction of our 
beloved Holy Father. Yet we know that we, too, were present to the 
Holy Father’s heart as he bestowed his blessing not only upon the city 
but upon the whole world. ° 

A link which binds the Holy Father the closer to the hearts of 
Americans is his visit to our country in 1936 when still Papal Secretary 
of State. As he then-endeared himself to the heart of America, so 
we hope America has also endeared itself to his heart. The fact that 
he has an excellent command of the English language will also bind 


him more closely to his devoted children in the United States. 
(Concluded on page 373.): 
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Truly Consoling 





ROM Holy Scripture and harmonious tradition the Church 

has established the universal doctrine that there is a 
hell, that is, a place of punishment for the reprobate, 
a prison full of unspeakable torture, over the entrance 
of which might be inscribed the fateful words: “For- 
ever — never!” Whoever enters this frightful dungeon 
must abandon all hope, for on account of its utter oppo- 
sition to God, one can never — for all eternity — seek 
nor find an exit therefrom. According to the teaching of the Church, 
those persons who die in mortal sin without an act of supernatural 
contrition are doomed to this place. There is absolutely no possibility 
for the living to do anything toward the deliverance of such unhappy 
souls, or to obtain for them the least alleviation of their torments, as 
the Divine Savior Himself has clearly shown in the parable of the 
rich man and poor Lazarus (Luke xvi. 26). 

Catholics are often filled with anxiety about persons bound to 
them by ties of friendship or of blood, who passed out of this life 
without making their peace with the Church, who were known in their 
surroundings as unbelievers, as apostates, perhaps even as furious 
haters of God. Must we believe of these poor souls that they have 
forever fallen into the despairing torments of hell? Holy Church 
makes no decision in this regard, even though she denies Christian 
burial to such persons. No one can pass judgment but God alone, 
because He alone knows the depths of the human soul with all its secret 
emotions and thoughts. Even unbelief is often illusory. And what 
takes place between the soul and God at the last moment, on the bridge 
between time and eternity, on the last span which still separates the 
soul from the Eternal Judge, is entirely hidden from human eyes. 
Who knows but that thousands of times the conversion of the contrite 
thief is there repeated? For God’s merciful love for souls is infinite. 
We creatures with our limited understanding and narrow hearts cannot 
conceive or comprehend His infinite mercy. 

“Is it not truly remarkable,” writes Bishop Bonomelli, “that Holy 
Church, which has raised so many of her children to the honors of 
the altars, has_not once declared this or that person to be eternally 
lost? Although the obdurate dispositions of the dying person may 
apparently have remained the same till the last breath, the Church is 
silent, because no mortal man can know what passes between the soul 
and God. This is God’s secret.” 

We should, therefore, neither pass judgment nor despair in such 
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cases, but recommend the departed one unceasingly to the infinite mercy 
of God. For even though the sinner co-operates with grace in his last 
moment by making an act of contrition, his soul may not yet have 
reached the stage where it may enter heaven. Between heaven and hell 
there is a land of waiting, which we call purgatory, where those souls 
must tarry which are free from the guilt-of mortal sin, but are still 
burdened with unrepented venial sins and still have much satisfaction 
to render. 

Purgatory, however, is not like limbo, where the souls of the 
just were detained before Christ had accomplished the Redemption. 
Though heaven was closed to these souls, and they were deprived of 
the vision of God, they were, according to the teaching of the Roman 
Catechism, “without pain, and enjoyed a peaceful abode in the blissful 
hope of Redemption.” Entirely different is the condition of the poor 
souls. They suffer unspeakably, although with the greatest peace 
and with the certainty that at the end of their time of purgation they 
will enjoy the bliss of heaven for all eternity. In the opinion of the 
Fathers of the Church, the greatest suffering in purgatory is the priva- 
tion of the Vision of God. For a person who has lost his sight, it is 
certainly not easy to be deprived of the light of day. But what is the 
brightest sunny day with all the beauty of nature in comparison with 
the Eternal Beauty, who dwells “in inaccessible light,” whom the 
soul recognized at the moment of the particular judgment before being 
banished to the place of purgation? Unspeakably great and bitter is 
the homesickness of the poor souls for God. We here on earth could 
not endure it without dying. 

Yes, it is terrible for a sinful soul to fall into the hands of the 
living God. But the frightfulness of purgatory must not cause us 
to overlook its consoling aspect. In spite of its severity it is still a 
shining proof of the infinite mercy of God. It is not only a place 
of punishment, but a very special place of grace. God has created it 
to enable millions and millions of souls to enter heaven whom other- 
wise He could never admit to eternal bliss. 

And why is the thought of purgatory so consoling? Because there 
our dear ones can expiate their faults and failings, and there we, too, 
as we hope, may pay the last farthing of our indebtedness to the all- 
holy and just God. Let us thank the “God of all mercy and all 
consolation” for the creation of purgatory; let us thank Him often 
and from our very hearts! Then we shall not forget to shorten the 
time of purgation for the souls of our departed by the Sacrifice of 
the Mass, by prayers, almsgiving, and self-abnegation. 


Soff ee ee 
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The Apostles’ Creed 
FourtTH ARTICLE 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried. 


Continued 


The Agony in the Garden 


xi| FTER the sublime and glorious mysteries of the Last 
Supper had been accomplished, Jesus and His eleven 
faithful disciples left the house in which they had cele- 
brated the Pasch. As the hour of His betrayal drew 
nigh, the Savior, accompanied by the Eleven, sorrowfully 
turned His steps toward the garden of Gethsemane, 
whither He had often resorted with His disciples to pray. 
Here He wished to prepare for His last great conflict, 
to be crushed with sorrow and affliction as the olive and 
the grape are crushed in the press. Never during His 
public life had He entered upon any important undertaking without 
first having recourse to His Heavenly Father in prayer. So, too, He 
wished to begin with prayer His blessed and saving Passion, which was 
to be the consummation of all His works. 

Inexpressible sorrow and anxiety must have oppressed His Heart 
as He drew near to the spot which was to witness His terrible interior 
conflict and the shameful betrayal by one of His own chosen Twelve. 
His disciples, too, must have felt downcast as they walked at His side 
and listened anxiously as He spoke for the last time of His imminent 
Passion and Death, and foretold that all of them should be scandalized 
in His regard. This last prediction was intolerable to the ardent soul 
of Peter, who declared with his usual -impetuosity: ‘Although all shall 
be scandalized in Thee, yet not I’’ (Mark xiv. 29). But alas! he was 
soon to realize how greatly he had overestimated his own strength. 
Even when Jesus predicted that Peter would thrice deny Him that very 
night, the ardent apostle insisted that he would rather die than forsake 
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his Master, and all the other disciples expressed themselves in a similar 
manner. 

When at length they reached the entrance to the garden, Jesus 
bade eight of the apostles to remain behind, exhorting them to pray 
lest they should enter into temptation. And taking with Him Peter, 
James and John, the three who had been privileged to witness His 
transfiguration and to participate more intimately in various mysteries, 
He proceeded a short distance farther into the garden. Then He bade 
these chosen three also to remain behind, saying to them with evident 
perturbation: “My Soul is sorrowful even unto death; stay you here and 
watch with Me” (Matt. xxvi. 38). And now He entered upon that ter- 
rible agony, which St. Matthew thus briefly describes: “And going a 
little farther, He fell upon His face, praying and saying: My Father, 
if it be possible, let this chalice pass from Me. Nevertheless, not as 
I will, but as Thou wilt. And He cometh to His disciples, and findeth 
them asleep, and He saith to Peter: What? Could you not watch one 
hour with Me? Watch ye, and pray, that ye enter not into temptation. 
The spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh weak. 

“Again the second time He went and prayed, saying: My Father, if 
this chalice may not pass away, but I must drink it, Thy will be done. 
And He cometh again, and findeth them sleeping, for their eyes were 
heavy. And leaving them, He went again, and He prayed the third 
time, saying the selfsame word. Then He cometh to His disciples and 
saith to them: Sleep ye now and take your rest; behold the hour is at 
hand, and the Son of man shall be betrayed into the hands of sinners’’ 
(xxvi. 39-45). 


The Nature of the Sufferings in Gethsemane 


Who shall describe for us the intensity of Our Savior’s sufferings 
in the Garden of Gethsemane? These sufferings were not external, but 
purely internal — that is to say, mental sufferings, sufferings of the 
soul, We can more readily conceive the physical sufferings of Our 
Savior in His Passion, and hence we are apt to underestimate the suf- 
ferings of His most holy Soul. The blows and wounds inflicted upon 
Him, the scourging, the crowning with thorns, the crucifixion — all 
are vividly represented to us by Christian art. It is otherwise, however, 
with the sufferings of His Soul. These cannot be painted for us, nor 
represented in any visible form; nor can they even be duly investigated, 
for they are beyond both sense and thought. But it is the opinion of 
theologians, and is testified by private revelations, that the mental 
sufferings of Jesus exceeded the sufferings of His Body in an infinite 
degree. 

Fear and apprehension, repugnance, horror and aversion, sadness 
and depression — every conceivable form of mental affliction, surged 
upon the innocent Soul of the Savior with a terrible intensity that 
caused Him to be-“‘sorrowful unto death,’’ as He Himself declared. 
The intensity of these sufferings betrayed itself in the outward behavior 
of Our Lord. The evangelist represents Him to us in a tumult of agi- 
tation, now shunning the companionship of His apostles, and again 
going to seek them; now praying, and again complaining of His aban- 
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donment. The Savior’s words, too, betrayed the great struggle which 
He was experiencing in His Soul, for He confided to His disciples that 
He was sorrowful unto death, and thrice pleaded with His Heavenly 
Father to remove this chalice from Him if possible. 

But ‘the most striking proof of the vehemence of His mental 
sufferings was the sweat of Blood which they forced from.His veins. 
“And His sweat became as drops of blood, trickling down upon the 
ground” (Luke xxii. 44). Great, indeed, must have been the interior 
conflict which brought about so unheard of a phenomenon! ‘‘He was 
sad,” says St. Francis de Sales, ‘‘and sweated the blood of distress 
in the Garden of Olives, not only by reason of the exceeding sorrow 
which His Soul felt in the inferior part of His reason, but also by 
reason of the singular love which He bore unto us in the superior 
portion thereof, sorrow causing in Him a horror of death, and love 
giving Him an extreme desire of the same; so that a most fierce combat 
and a cruel agony took place between the desire and the dread of death, 
unto a mighty shedding of blood, which streamed down upon the 
earth as from a living spring.” 


Causes of this Mental Anguish 


And why was the Soul of Our Savior so mortally sad? In striving 
to analyze this sorrow, spiritual writers point to three principal causes. 
One of the causes, they say, was the nearness and certainty of death 
and the knowledge of the unutterable sufferings which were to bring 
it about. Being truly man, Jesus experienced that natural dread of 
death which resides in the heart of every human being. Like every 
other son of Adam, who clings to life as his most treasured possession, 
Jesus clung to His precious life which was in the prime of its manly 
vigor and the perfection of all its faculties. 

His omniscience clearly pictured to Him all the ignominy, the 
ill treatment and pain which the fury and malice of His enemies, the 
inconstancy of His friends, and the cowardice of those in authority were 
to inflict upon Him. He saw, too, all the instruments that were to 
torture His delicate Body, and in anticipation He felt the pain which 
they were to cause Him. 

A second and no doubt a greater cause of the Savior’s anguish, 
theologians claim, was the clear knowledge of the sins for which He 
was to suffer so much and so terribly. In thé sight of the all-holy God, 
even the slightest sin is an object of infinite loathing. What, then, 
must have been the magnitude of the aversion which oppressed the 
innocent Soul of Jesus at sight of the combined iniquities of all men, 
of all times, which He had taken upon Himself to expiate! 

In the words of Father Maurice Meschler, S.J., “He saw and recog- 
nized them in ali their dreadful multiplicity — the sins of all men and 
ages; He saw all their vileness, ba Ss, Wantonness and malice; saw 
them in their shocking contradiction to God’s supreme authority, jus- 
tice, beauty and goodness; saw their fearful ravages among the human 
race, and their fatal effects upon men for time and eternity. What 
abominable. pictures of sins, in all their lust, vileness and insolence, 
crowded upon Him! He saw, as it were, a mingled torrent of the sinful 
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filth of all ages and races pouring down upon Him. He saw it before 
Him in one loathsome, unfathomable sea of crime, and every single 
hateful drop of it must have filled His sensitive Sacred Heart with 
unutterable repugnance and horror.” 

Cardinal Newman presents this touching picture of the agony 
caused by the vision of mankind’s sins: ‘There, then, in that most awful 
hour, knelt the Savior of the world, putting off the defenses of His 
Divinity, dismissing His reluctant angels, who in myriads were ready 
at His call, and opening His arms, baring His breast, sinless as He was, 
to the assault of His foe — a foe whose breath was a pestilence and 
whose embrace was.an agony. There He knelt, motionless and still, 
while the vile and horrible fiend clad His spirit in a robe steeped in all 
that is hateful and heinous in human crime, which clung close around 
His Heart, and filled His conscience, and found its way into every sense 
and pore of His mind, and spread over Him a moral leprosy, till He 
almost felt Himself that which He never could be, and which His foe 
would fain have made of Him. Oh, the horror, when He looked, and 
did not know Himself, and felt as a foul and loathsome sinner, from 
His vivid perception of that mass of corruption which poured over His 
head and ran down even to the skirts of His garments. Oh, the distrac- 
tion, when He found His eyes, and hands, and feet, and lips, and heart, 
as if the members of the evil one, and not of God! Are these the hands 
of the immaculate Lamb of God, once innocent, but mow red with ten 
thousand barbarous deeds of blood? are these His lips, not uttering 
prayer, and praise, and holy blessings, but defiled with oaths and blas- 
phemies and doctrines of devils? or His eyes, profaned as they are by 
all the evil visions and idolatrous fascinations for which men have 
abandoned their Adorable Creator? And His ears ring with sounds 
of revelry and of strife; and His Heart is frozen with avarice and 
cruelty and unbelief; and His very memory is laden with every sin 
which has been committed since the fall... They are upon Him, they 
are all but His own; He cries to His Father as if He were the criminal, 
not the victim; His agony takes the form of guilt and compunction. 
He is doing penance, He is making confession, He is exercising contri- 
tion with a reality and a virtue infinitely greater than that of all saints 
and penitents together; for He is the One Victim for us all, the sole 
Satisfaction, the real Penitent, all but the real sinner.”’ 

A third cause of the unutterable anguish which filled Our Savior’s 
Heart was the knowledge that for so many souls His tremendous suf- 
ferings and expiatory death would be in vain. He foresaw the indif- 
ference and the ingratitude with which the greater part of mankind 
would requite His infinite love. He saw the millions of pagans who 
would live and die in ignorance of Him; the millions of souls who would 
abandon their faith and go to eternal perdition; the millions who would 
hate the very name of God, who would wreak their fury upén His 
Church, His Vicar and His faithful followers, raging against Him with 
all the weapons at their command. And.even among those who would 
call themselves His friends He foresaw inconstancy, selfishness and a 
want of generosity in His service. He saw the living fountain of the 
sacraments neglected, desecrated and profaned, the priesthood con- 
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temned and persecuted, the altar of His most holy Sacrifice become a 
stone of stumbling and separation. For all of these souls He was 
about to offer His infinitely precious life and Blood, and the magnitude 
of this price gave Him a right to expect that all would be saved. No 
wonder, then, that His loving Heart broke and began to send forth Its 
pent-up Treasure of expiation in advance of the infliction of any bodily 
wound. 

According to the revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, all 
these dreadful evils were shown to Him in a long series of visions, 
presented to Him by the angels. Doubtless He foresaw also the mani- 
fold ways in which His adorable Presence in the Blessed Sacrament 
would be desecrated and outraged, — the neglect, the carelessness, the 
abandonment, the contempt, the abominable sacrileges to which He 
would be therein exposed. He moaned, lamented, sighed and prayed, 
bathed in perspiration and blood. It seemed as though all the horrors 
of earth and hell were besieging the grotto and crowding in upon Him. 
When He sought comfort with His apostles, He found them overcome 
with weariness, anxiety and drowsiness. In His Father He found only an 
offended God, whose infinite justice demanded an infinite satisfaction, 
which He, the God-man, alone could give. Gone was the time when a 
voice from on high proclaimed: ‘‘This is My beloved Son in whom I am 
well pleased.’’ This was the hour of Divine justice, not of mercy. 

Yet it was of His own free will that Jesus suffered all this bitter- 
ness. He was absolute master of His emotions, and suffering could 
not have touched Him had He not voluntarily laid open His Heart to 
the bitter waters of affliction. His Divine Person was not subject, 
could not be exposed, to the influence of His human affections and feel- 
ings, except so far as He chose. When He chose to fear, He feared; 
when He chose to grieve, He grieved. He had taken a body in order 
that He might suffer; He had become man that He might suffer as 
man for man; and when His hour came, the hour of Satan and of dark- 
ness, when sin was to pour its full malignity upon Him, He offered 
Himself wholly, a holocaust, a whole-burnt-offering. To be continued 

rthepepe 
Our New Holy Father, Pope Pius XII 
Continued from page 366 


Happy, indeed, is the choice of one so well qualified for his exalted 
office by supereminent gifts of mind and heart. Endowed with a 
brilliant intellect, and widely experienced in the affairs of the Church, 
the Holy Father inspires the confidence of all Christendom in his 
ability to guide the “barque of Peter” safely through these perilous 
times. He has been characterized as “a polished linguist, a world 
traveler, a painstaking scholar and a diplomat without peer in all the 
world.” But the dearest of all titles is that of a “saintly priest” so 
deservedly applied to him. May he enjoy a long and propitious reign, 
fruitful in the works of charity and peace so dear to the heart of the 
Vicar of Christ! 
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One of God’s Joy-Bearers 
(Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, O.S.B.) 





LL the more painful to the ardent soul of Sister Mary 
Fortunata was the trial by which God continued to 
purify her even to the end of her days. Death indeed 
held no terrors for her; to her it meant but the entrance 
into paradise. Yet fear and anxiety at times filled her 
heart when she thought of the account that would be 
asked of her for the many graces she had received but 
failed to use, and the many faults she had committed. 
At times, seized with a kind of terror, she would tremble with fear 
for her salvation, and would beg her Sisters amid tears to pray for 
her. In addition, God permitted the tempter to torment and molest 
her even to the last. 

Thus her uninterrupted prayer became, if that were possible, even 
more intensified and ardent. Now one could say of her literally: 
“She prays day and night!” One of the Sisters who slept near her 
in the dormitory teasingly remarked to her one day: “How lucky 
you are that you do not need any sleep! If only you could share 
some of my drowsiness!” With a quiet smile Sister Mary Fortunata 
answered: “You know, I have so much to pray for and so much to ask.” 

During the early part of November, 1922, Sister Mary Fortunata 
became aware that her strength was fast failing. However, as she 
continued to be about as usual, no one took her seriously when she 
spoke of it. This caused the good Sister much disquietude, for she 
feared that it might lead to her being permitted to die without the 
last sacraments. She confided her fears to her confessor, and he re- 
assured her by promising to come to her just as soon as he should 
hear that she had taken to her bed. 

He had not long to wait, for a few days later, having missed 
the servant of God at Holy Mass and Communion, he inquired about 
her and was told she was ill in bed. But he found, upon visiting the 
dear patient, that there was no immediate danger of death, and there- 
fore postponed administering Extreme Unction. However, two days 
later her condition grew suddenly worse, and the last sacraments were 
administered. Fully conscious, the aged Sister answered all the prayers 
distinctly, and received the sacraments with touching resignation and 
joy. At the end she gave heartfelt thanks to God for having granted 
her so great a grace. Again and again she raised her eyes heavenward, 
and murmured acts of surrender to God. 
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Later the chaplain asked her whether she would not like to ex- 
change her place in the common dormitory for a private cell, where 
she might rest more peacefully and be undisturbed by others. “That 
is for Mother Abbess to decide,” she answered, with her usual childlike 
simplicity. When assured that it was the Mother Abbess herself who 
had suggested this change, she immediately expressed her willingness, 
although the great tears which rolled down her cheeks betrayed how 
much it cost her. Always a lover of the common life, exceptions of 
whatever kind were painful to her, and it caused her pangs of bitter 
regret to leave the dormitory which for so many years she had shared 
- with her Sisters. 

But the tiny room to which she was now removed was not to be 
her abode for long. Only three days later, the angel of death came 
to summon her to her everlasting nuptials. The Sisters watched con- 
tinually at her bedside, and all were deeply edified. For all she had 
a sweet smile and a few words of consolation. Even the little children 
in the juniorate were allowed to pay her a parting visit on the morning 
which was to be her last on earth. She received them with a pleasant 
smile, accepted holy water from the hand of the youngest child, and 
admonished the children to sign themselves often with holy water. 
She told them to be good children, to love God with their whole hearts 
and to fly from sin, and promised that she would pray for them at 
the throne of God and prepare a little place for them in heaven. 

On Sunday morning, November 19th, the servant of God received 
Holy Viaticum. It was the last visit of her Beloved under the Eucha- 
ristic veils, for on the following morning she was no longer able to 
receive Him. But she begged the priest to give her absolution and to 
remain at her side, to assist her in making acts of love and contrition. 

Thus the day wore on, and it became evident that the end was 
fast approaching. A few hours before her death, she seemed to fall 
into a light slumber. But when the priest spoke to her she opened 
her eyes, and looked at him with a pleading expression. The good 
father understood, and once more gave her his blessing. Azain and 
again she repeated brief acts of thanksgiving and of yearning love for 
the coming Bridegroom. Longingly she turned her eyes heavenward, 
and from time to time kissed the Crucifix. At length her breathing 
became noticeably fainter and easier. Then suddenly a heavenly smile 
overspread her features, and her soul left its earthly prison, to take its 
flight to the eternal embrace of her Divine Bridegroom. The first 
Vespers of the feast of the Presentation of the Blessed Virgin had just 
been chanted in choir; for Sister Mary Fortunata it was the hour of 
presentation in the temple of eternity. Mournfully the clock in the 
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tower struck half past four, while in the little cell the priest and the 
assembled religious prayed for the newly-departed soul: “Eternal rest 
grant unto her, O Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon her.” 


To be concluded 


Sopot 
A Hidden Treasure 


N Alexandria there lived an humble laborer who daily 
assisted at Holy Mass, in spite of the fact that he had 
to work early and late in order to support his large 
family. And God so blessed his industry that, although 
he was very poor at first, he soon had a flourishing busi- © 
ness. One day a neighbor came to him and asked: “How 
is it, tell me, that you who have a wife and a large family 
to support get along so prosperously, whilst I, who work 
more hours a day and have no family, am ever in ar- 

rears? You must have some secret which enables you to get on so well.’’ 

The laborer replied: “I have discovered a hidden treasure, and 
every day I go to draw something from it. That is why I grow richer 
day by day. If you want to know what it is, come with me early 
tomorrow morning.” 

The next morning the neighbor made an early appearance, de- 
lighted at the idea of having the secret of prosperity disclosed to him. 
To his disappointment, however, the laborer only took him along to the 
church to assist at Mass with him. The following day he did the same, 
and also the day after. At length the man became impatient. “I know 
the way to church without your guidance,”’ he said. ‘‘I want you to 
show me the treasure you spoke of the other day.” 

“Oh, my good fellow,’’ the laborer answered; “can’t you under- 
stand? I have already shown you the place whence come my gains. 
It is none other than the church, and my secret is this: I hear Mass 
devoutly every day. This draws down God’s blessing upon my work, 
and He supplies my temporal needs so that I am able to keep my family 
in cheerfulness and contentment.” 

Truly, many a one has experienced that the hearing of daily Mass 
is an excellent means of drawing down God’s grace and blessing. One 
of our faithful subscribers, a hard-working mother, taxed to the utmost 
in helping to provide for her family and to enable her only son to 
pursue his studies for the holy priesthood, rises early each morning 
in order to assist at Holy Mass before entering upon her daily duties. 
The Mass has come to be a necessity in her life, and it is from this 
fountain of Divine grace that she draws strength and courage to carry 
on amid numberless difficulties. Although our dear Lord has not seen 
fit to bestow material prosperity upon this family, He has often given 
striking proofs of His loving Providence. And who can say how many 
invisible blessings He has bestowed in reward for this mother’s daily 
sacrifice? May all our good Catholic fathers and mothers daily resort 
to this “hidden treasure,” to draw upon themselves and their children 
the blessing of God for time and eternity! 
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Eucharistic Devotion in Tucson 





EW Gospel narratives are so touching as the scene de- 

scribed by St. John on the~shores of the Lake of 
Genesareth. Jesus, having broiled fish for the weary 
apostles who had labored all night, bids them partake 
of the repast; then speaks to Peter: “Simon, Son of John, 
lovest thou Me?” To Peter’s protestations of love, 
Jesus asks a second, even a third time: “Lovest thou 
Me?” We all know the ardent words which fell from the lips of him 
who was to be Christ’s first Vicar on earth. 

One lesson taught by this touching incident is that Our Lord is 
not satisfied with a love dwelling only in the depths of our heart. He 
wishes it to be expressed in words and deeds. It is this impulse of 
love which has urged our dear friends to bring sacrifices for love of 
Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament: The love of Christ urges them! 
Our Lord will repay abundantly those who are giving tangible proofs 
of their love by making an offering toward the proposed Adoration 
Chapel to be erected in Tucson, Arizona. 

The good people in Tucson are worthy of all the assistance they 
can be given in the rearing of this much-desired and much-needed 
Adoration Chapel. Why? First, because Tucson claims the honor 
of having the only Council of Knights of Columbus in the United States 
which has sponsored nocturnal adoration. Every Friday from 9:00 P.M. 
to 4 A.M., Knights of Colymbus become Knights of the Blessed Sac- 
rament, and kneel in adoration before Jesus exposed on His little 
throne in the Benedictine Chapel. Eighty have pledged. About twenty 
are assigned in rotation for each Friday of the month, giving every 
volunteer a monthly hour of nocturnal adoration. 

Secondly, because perhaps in the whole world, Tucson is the only 
city which has Knights of the Blessed Sacrament who keep adoration 
every Thursday. These good Spanish men make a weekly hour of 
nocturnal adoration. 

Thirdly, because Tucson:Catholic women have banded into a group 
called “Sentinels of the Blessed Sacrament,” and keep an hour or 
several hours of adoration weekly before Jesus exposed in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. 


How the Holy Eucharist Enters into Catholic Tucsonians’ Lives 


Early in January, 1939, one of these Sentinels had an auto acci- 
dent. No one sustained physical injuries, but cars were wrecked. The 
woman’s husband, employed by the Railway, was in Yuma, Arizona, 
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and she wired for him to return home, wishing to have the assistance 
of his experienced advice in placing her claim. He arrived at 1:00 A.M., 
Thursday night. On meeting him, his wife asked: “Can you guess why 
I sent a telegram for you to come home?” 

“Not unless it was to keep my adoration hour,” was the unhesitating 
reply. — That is how important he considered his adoration hour! 
He and his wife discussed the circumstances of the accident, then at 
3:00 A.M., went down to the Adoration Chapel and kept an hour of 
holy adoration. — All this came to light because this Knight of Colum- 
bus had really been assigned for the night following, Friday night, 
but, somewhat confused, had kept his hour when the Chapel was open 
for the Spanish Knights of the Blessed Sacrament on Thursday night. 


Miraculous Escape 

God does not fail to reward, even visibly, the prayers of His noc- 
turnal worshippers. In the summer of 1938, the weather one Friday 
night was very warm, but it did not prevent one, two, three members 
of a Tucson family, a father and two sons, all Knights of Columbus, 
from going to keep their assigned hours of adoration in the Benedictine 
Chapel. Faithful to their pledge, the father and two sons kept their 
vigil before Jesus, the source and protector of life, exposed on the 
tiny altar. They returned to their home in time to bid farewell to the — 
wife and two daughters who started on an auto trip to the Pacific 
Coast, just as the early morning sun was tipping the crests of the 
beautiful Catalina mountains. 

Mr. J. went to his office that morning, as did also his two sons. 
About 10:00 A.M. a telephone call informed Mr. J. that his wife had 
met with a serious mishap. He hastened to the scene of the accident. 
Describing it later, he remarked: “When I saw the side of the car torn 
off by impact with the side of the culvert, when I saw my wife sitting 
there in the car with our two daughters, unharmed, when I perceived 
that only six inches more, and car and family would have been pre- 
cipitated into the gorge, there flashed across my mind: the power of 
prayer. I felt it was the adoration before the Blessed Sacrament that 
Friday night which had protected my family from a fatal accident.” 

Who will fail to see in this miraculous escape from death a fruit 
of prayer? Had these good men not sacrificed sleep that night to 
kneel in adoration, perhaps their next visit to the church would have 
been one of mourning for loved ones torn from them by death! 


A Helping Hand 
Tucson, Arizona, is still in the missionary section of our great 
country. Our dear readers realize this, but they will also understand 
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from the above that the Tucsonians appreciate their Eucharistic sanc- 
tuary, that they bring genuine sacrifices for love of our Hidden God. 
May this encourage souls throughout the length and breadth of our 
land to stretch forth a helping hand to raise a worthy adoration Chapel 
in Tucson! 

“T am so glad,” writes a lady from Wisconsin (1-28-39), ‘‘to see 
your Tucson Chapel commencing to grow. It is so thrilling to follow 
the devotion of your lay people. I only wish I could be one of them. 
What a blessing it is to a city to have perpetual adoration! ... Your 
prayers have reached and surrounded so many souls here. I hope I 
may, before I die, be able to have every name in our little city resting 
in the shadow of the Blessed Sacrament exposed in your Tucson shrine, 
so that He may bind us all into one great family of saints some day, 
and every soul a child of your own prayers. Enclosed find my offering...” 


A: friend from Ohio: “After reading about the wonderful work you 
are undertaking in building a new home for Our Lord, I would so much 
like to help a little, so I am enclosing $100.00 to help the good cause 
along. If all the hearts on the beautiful monstrance are not spoken 
for, I would be so grateful and happy just to have my initials so near 
our Divine Lord.” 


Offerings may be sent to the Motherhouse: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Shope 
Explanation of Our Cover Design 


parting Gift which Jesus gave to mankind at the Last Supper, when 

He instituted the Sacrament of His Love, the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
Grapes and wheat have been considered as liturgical symbols of the Holy 
Eucharist since the first centuries of the Church's existence. In the center of 
the design we see a chalice receiving into its golden cup the fruitful “wine of 
salvation” in five streams, significant of the five effusions of the Precious Blood 
which Christ shed for us at the Circumcision, at the Agony in the Garden, at 
the Scourging at the Pillar, at the Crowning with Thorns, and at the Cruci- 
fixion. The five streams may also be taken to indicate the Precious Blood shed 
from the five holy Wounds of Christ, the sacred portals of our salvation. The 
Cross in the background of the design and the chalice are representative of the 
bloody and the unbloody Sacrifice of the New Law, while the loaves shown 
on the mensa together with the chalice of wine are significant of the Sacrifice 
and Paschal meal of the Old Law, now giving place to the Sacrifice-Banquet 
of the New. Beneath the aJtar table are the words: “Desiderio desideravi hoc 
Pascha manducare vobiscum antequam patiar — With desire have I desired 
to eat this pasch with you before I die,” the words with which Christ began 
his sublime and touching discourse to the little band of apostles before the 


Last Supper. 


O UR cover design for this month is a symbolical representation of the 
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Little Lovers’ League 


| OON we shall be singing the glad Alleluia on Easter Day. 
You will all doubtless be glad when Lent is over, but 
we feel certain you will spend the remaining weeks of 
that holy season in a profitable way, so that when Easter 
comes you will receive our Risen Savior into a heart 
that is very beautiful and good. Perhaps you would 
like to hear a little story about some Easter lilies. 

Tom and Betty Barton lived in a small town in 
Texas, with just a little mission church and no Catholic school. But 
they went faithfully to catechism class every Sunday. As there were 
only twelve Catholic children in the class, they all knew their teacher, 
Miss Mary McGinn, very well and loved her for her gentleness and 
kindness. 

Miss Mary had been carefully tending some lily plants which 
would bloom just before Easter. She was delighted at the thought of 
having fresh, lovely flowers to decorate the altars on the great feast 
day. Tom and Betty had been growing Easter lilies, too, but they 
were going to sell theirs. Tom was already planning to buy a second- 
hand bicycle with his share of the earnings, and Betty was planning 
to buy a brand-new Easter dress with her part of the money. 

Holy Saturday found the two Barton children up bright and early. 
They hurried to the lily beds. There, row upon row, stood the beauti- 
ful pure white flowers, filling the air with their fragrance. “We'll 
cut and deliver them this morning to our customers,” said Tom. “Yes, 
I'll go now and get the shears,” cried Betty. She ran to the house. 
Just as she entered, she heard the sorrowful voice of their catechism 
teacher. Miss Mary was telling Betty’s mother: “Every single lily 
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is ruined, Mrs. Barton. Whatever shall I do? Old Mrs. Moore’s cow 
got away during the night, and trampled all my beautiful flowers.” 
“Then we won't have any Easter lilies to decorate with,” said Mrs. 
Barton slowly. “But what of the lovely lilies in your back yard?” 
asked the teacher. “They aren’t mine to give, Miss Mary. The children 
have been raising them to sell.” “Oh!” was all Miss Mary could say. 
Just then Betty ran into the room. “Miss Mary, I'll be glad to share 
some of my lilies with you, that is, a few, and maybe Tom will let 
you have a few of his.” “Thank you, dear,” answered Miss Mary. 
“I would be ever so grateful. It would be terrible not to have any 
Easter lilies for our Risen Savior.” The children agreed to each give 
half a dozen lilies, and they carried them proudly to the church. There 
they placed them in four tall crystal vases and Miss Mary put them 
carefully on the high altar. “They are beautiful,” she said, her eyes 
filling with tears. “It was surely good of you to give them. But 
now, what shall we give to our Blessed Mother and good St. Joseph?” 

Suddenly Betty turned to her teacher and said eagerly: “Miss 
Mary, I want you to have all my lilies for the altars. I just couldn’t 
be happy selling them when they are needed here.” “And you can 
have mine, too,” blurted out Tom. “You dear, dear children,” ex- 
claimed Miss Mary. “I’m so proud of you.” 

St. Anne’s church had never looked more beautiful than upon that 
Easter morning, with the many lovely lilies upon the altars. “I never 
knew there was so much happiness in giving,” said Betty softly, turning 
to her brother as they left the church after the solemn services. Tom’s 
face was beaming with pleasure. “Let’s plant lilies every Easter for 
our Risen Savior,” he said simply. 

Practice: You cannot all give Easter lilies in honor of our Risen 
Savior, but you can all try to give Him a heart as pure as a lily. Try 
especially during this time to keep your hearts free from everything 
that might soil their spotless whiteness, and ask our Blessed Mother 
to help you to keep them so always. And for your special practice, 
give up something that will cost you a real sacrifice, as Tom and Betty 
did. Then Jesus will take real pleasure in coming to your heart on 
Easter Day. 

Aspiration: Jesus, Prince of Peace, give peace to our hearts. 


The Glorious Twelve 


We received some very fine contest letters this month, telling about 
St. Matthew, the tax collector, who was converted at a word from Jesus. 
But we wonder what has happened to our faithful little friends among 
the boys — the girls are carrying off three of the prizes this month. 
Surely the boys won’t let themselves be outdone like this again! You 
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will notice that several of those who are prize winners this month 
have won prizes before. This doesn’t mean, however, that we are 
“playing favorites,” but that their letters were really deserving of the 


prizes. 

Before we give the prize-winning letters, we wish to acknowledge 
receipt of the list of sixth-grade pupils of St. Colman’s School, 
in Turtle Creek, Pennsylvania, who have joined our Little Lovers’ 
League. We have nineteen new Perpetual Light Guards and twenty-one 
new Perpetual Light Guardians, which makes us very happy indeed. 
We extend a cordial welcome to our new friends, and hope that they 
will remain always faithful to the practices of the League. Perhaps 
next month they will take part in the contest! 

In the group over twelve years, first prize this month goes to 
Catherine Pedrotti, age 13 years, of Our Lady of Angels Academy, 
Little Falls, Minn., and to Richard Ehle, age 12, also of Our Lady of 
Angels Academy. This is what Catherine wrote: — 


St. Matthew dwelt on the Lake of Genezareth and by trade was 
a publican or tax gatherer, an employment odious in the sight of the 
people, because of the facilities afforded those who followed it to enrich 
themselves by unfair practices. Jesus, who came to seek and save 
that which was lost, looked with compassion on this publican. 

Matthew was busily engaged in placing the money collected in his 
money bag, when Jesus, going by, gazed upon him with pity. Looking 
up, Matthew was greatly impressed with Our Lord’s glance and was 
at once filled with sorrow and contrition, so that the words ‘Come 
and follow Me” were a most welcome invitation and he promptly obeyed, 
making his conversion complete. Indeed, this sudden transformation 
cannot be explained except by the miraculous operation of Divine grace, 
which in one moment can change a sensual and avaricious man into 
a spiritual and mortified son of God. Illuminated by grace, St. Matthew 
now understood the real value of his calling, and being anxious to make 
open profession of his gratitude, he invited Jesus with His disciples to 
a magnificent banquet at which Jesus “sat with publicans and sinners,” 
as St. Mark expresses it. St. Matthew probably hoped to bring them 
also to the feet of Christ. Thus, he not only sought his own conversion 
but that of his many friends also. 

St. Matthew is pictured both with a money bag and as a man 
with wings; the former because of his being a tax collector and the 
latter because he was one of the Evangelists and begins his Gospel 
by narrating the human ancestry of Jesus. His feast is celebrated on 
September 2ist. Let us imitate the gratitude of St. Matthew by 
seizing every opportunity of bringing souls to God. Let us beg him 
to obtain for us generosity of heart, ardent love for Christ and esteem 
for those who are called to the religious state. 


Here is Richard’s letter: — 
In Our Lord’s time there was a class of Hebrew society called the 
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publicans. They were hated and despised by the Pharisees because 
they collected the taxes demanded from the Jewish people by the 
Roman conquerors. The strict Jews considered it sinful for one of 
their race to become a publican, for they held it wrong for the Chosen 
People to pay tribute to the pagans. 

One day as Jesus passed the custom house He saw a publican seated 
at work and said to him: “Follow Me!” Immediately the man, whose 
name was Levi, left the custom house and became one of the twelve 
Apostles. Filled with zeal and the desire to convert other publicans, 
Levi, whose name was changed to Matthew, prepared a great feast 
in honor of the Savior. The Pharisees saw Jesus at the banquet and 
asked: ‘“‘Why does the Master eat with publicans and sinners?” Jesus 
said, “I am come not to call the just, but the sinners.” 

Matthew became a great saint and also one of the Evangelists. 
He wrote the first of the four Gospels. His influence with his own 
people was very great, and he also spread the Gospel in Persia, Syria, 
Greece, Armenia and Ethiopia, where he suffered martyrdom. His 
feast is celebrated on September 21st. Matthew, who was looked down 
on as a sinner, became one of the greatest saints through his prompt 
obedience to the Lord’s command. We, too, can become saints if we 
try to imitate St. Matthew’s compliance with God’s holy will. Saint 
Matthew is often pictured in art with a human head and wings. This 
indicates his beginning his Gospel with the human genealogy of Christ. 


Honorable mention in this group goes to the following: 
Eleanore Roling — age 12, St. Agatha School, St. Louis, Missouri. 
Albertine Schroering — age 13, St. Raphael’s School, Dubois, Indiana, 
Marian Mineart — age 12, Pleasant Plain, Iowa. 

William Binnette — age 14, St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, Jersey 

City, New Jersey. 

In the group under twelve years, first prize this month goes to a 
new writer, little Mary Louise Hoelscher, age 9 years, from Blessed 
Sacrament School, Poth, Texas, and to our friend Ursula Meyer, age 
11, St. Mary’s School, Clyde, Missouri. Here is the letter Mary Louise 


wrote: — 
O September 21st we celebrate the feast of the Apostle Saint 


Matthew. At first he was a publican whose business it was to collect 
the taxes from the people for their Roman masters. The publicans 
were abhorred by the Jews as enemies of their country.. But Our Lord 
had compassion for them and said to Matthew: “Follow Me.” Leaving 
all things, Matthew rose up and followed Jesus. Originally he was 
called Levi, but Our Lord changed his name to Matthew, which means 
“Gift of God.” 

St. Matthew is one of the four Evangelists and the first to write 
the history of the life and teachings of Jesus. He preached for fifteen 
years to the Jews and it was for them he wrote his Gospel. After 
that he went to the countries near the Caspian Sea and there he 
received his crown of martyrdom about the year 44. He is often 
pictured as a man with wings because he begins his Gospel with the 
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human generation of Christ. We should imitate the life of this great 
saint, by doing our daily duties cheerfully and promptly, and praying 
for the conversion of sinners. And if we hear the voice of Jesus 
calling us, we must not hesitate, but like St. Matthew rise at once 
and follow Jesus as he did. 

Here is Ursula’s letter: — 

St. Matthew was an Apostle of the Lord. He was the son of 
Alpheus. In his early days before his conversion he was called Levi, 
and was a collector of the toll which the Jews were obliged to pay to 
the Roman emperors. One day Matthew was sitting in his custom 
house. Our Lord saw Matthew and said: “Follow Me!” After this 
Matthew followed Our Lord. 

After the descent of the Holy Ghost, Matthew went to foreign 
lands to preach the doctrine of Christ. He lived a holy life and ate 
herbs, roots and wild food. He never took meat as food. St. Matthew 
is called an evangelist because he wrote one of the four Gospels. He 
is pictured with wings because in his Gospel he relates the birth of 
Christ according to His humanity. St. Matthew was the first to write 
his Gospel. How proper it is that Matthew, who after many sins became 
converted, should be the first to announce the mercy of the Redeemer. 

St. Matthew was killed at the altar by the Ethiopian King Hirtacus, 
while offering the Sacrifice of the Mass. We celebrate the feast of 
St. Matthew on September 21st. 

Honorable mention in this group goes to the following: 

Carol Barry — age 9, Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Maryland. 
Thomas Kostka — age 8, Our Lady of Angels Academy, Little Falls. 
Jacqueline O’Connell — age 10, Our Lady of Angels Academy. 
Dorothy McDonnell — age 9, Notre Dame of Maryland. 

Margaret Sweeney — age 10, Our Lady of Angels Academy. 

There are just five more Apostles, and we have only one month 
more for the contests, so we are going to let you choose for yourselves 
the Apostle you would like to write about for next month. Be sure to 
take one that we have not already had. You may tell us any interesting 
facts about any one of the remaining five. The prizes will be awarded 
to the five best letters telling about these different Apostles. Now, let 
us see who will win the last prizes for this year. Will they be all 
girls, or will there be some boys too among the lucky ones? The 
prizes will be a copy of “Boy Heroes,” a very fine booklet for the boys, 
and “Rambling Roses,”’ an equally fine one for the girls. 
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ITH the approach of the holy feast of Easter, the 
thought of man dwells gladly upon that glorious 
climax to the forty days of fast and abstinence, 
when we rise to a new life with Our Savior on the 
feast which commemorates His resurrection. But 
the new spiritual life which is so marvelously 
strengthened within us at Easter is maintained only 
by constant viligance and the practice of the 
Christian virtues. 

The following booklets are worthy of reading 
and meditation during the Eastertide — days when we are apt to 
relax and lose the good we have gained during the more rigorous 


days of Lent. 


Devotion to the Holy Wounds — Appropriate for use at any time 
of the year, but particularly during Lent and Hastertide, is this splendid 
booklet which explains devotion to the sacred Wounds of Christ, the glorious 
instruments of our salvation. The booklet also contains many prayers. 64 


pages; 10¢ each. 





Benigna Consolata— an interesting account of the life of the “‘Little 
Secretary” of the Sacred Heart, who died in 1916 after a very holy life. The 
booklet contains also a brief account of some of the marvelous communica- 
tions she received from the Sacred Heart, helpful to souls in all walks of 
life. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted — a treasured 
booklet which helps those who are sick or who suffer from other ills by teach- 
ing them how to draw heavenly riches from their sufferings. This booklet 
should find a place in every sick room. It also contains a short Mass, con- 
fession and Communion devotions, and prayers. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


*Neath St. Michael’s Shield — a new booklet, timely and interesting, 
which gives an account of the power and dignity of St. Michael, the special 
defender of our Holy Church. Marvelous favors have been obtained through 
the intercession of St. Michael. The booklet likewise contains many prayers, 


directions for making a novena, a beautiful litany and the Chaplet of Saint. 


Michael. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 
Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations — a very worth-while collec- 


tion of short indulgenced ejaculations and prayers, conveniently group<d 
under various headings. Those who are eager to store up heavenly riches 
will not wish to miss this booklet. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


Postage extra; reduction for quantities 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Children 








WO excellent booklets for children, interesting and at the same 
time teaching many valuable lessons in the virtues which children 
need to learn. The booklets are written in a simple style, suitable 
for children from six years upwards, but with an appeal also for adults. 
Excellent birthday gifts or remembrances at the time of First Holy 


Communion. 

Rambling Roses — a NEW booklet which recounts the lives of 
three saintly girls of modern times, little Anne de Guigney of France, 
Bartolomea Capitaneo of sunny Italy, and little Maria of Padua, also 
in Italy. These children teach lessons of self-denial and self-control 
which are a source of inspiration to all who read the books; they also 
give evidence of the power of the grace of God to make saints even 
of children. Each booklet 10¢. 

Boy Heroes — a booklet especially for boys, giving an account 
of two brave lads of modern times, who loved Our Savior very 
intensely and for His sake suffered much during their short lives. 
Every boy will be interested in the story of Antonito and Andrew de 
Thaye, as recounted in this booklet. 10¢ each. 
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Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 
The Ideal First Communion Prayer-book 


HIS prayer-book has been a favorite with boys and girls of all ages, 

to whom it has been a source of delight and an inspiration to piety. 

It contains two Mass devotions, confession and Communion prayers, 
Benediction devotions, the Stations, litanies, prayers for visits to 

the Blessed Sacrament — everything a child could desire, with twenty-eight 


appealing pictures. 


The book is attractively bound as follows: — 
Black pin American seal or white imitation leather, red-under-gold edges, 75¢. 
Black, white, blue or rose stiff cloth, 50¢. Flexible cloth, 30¢. 


Reduction for quantities over 25 books. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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